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God cures the patient, 
Ghe Doctor takes the fee. 
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Drs hear the woes the Brahman 


said: 
Ohe Tion's Wane, the 


Obree were invited— here come Nine! 
Water the porridge: all shall dine. 


Against him cast, each man, |W 
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His Friend in anger flung a Rose 
And all the City heard him groan. 
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She Wan who misses his 
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4 n deep-rutted roads that are 
IN centuries old 
LZ Ohe Cart and the Plodder 


will travel, unled. 

A Poet. a Lion. a Wan wise and bold 
Will beat out new pathways for Plod- 
ders to tread. 
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| gave who had naught to give, 
And Ruin came. 
She went to milk with a sieve — 
Is Fate to blame? 
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Now. which does he mean when he says, 
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“Pretty soon!” 
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heap the grains: 
Ghe Unseen Willer turns and turns: 
Between the Willstones — what 
remains ? 


She Good are two. J dare be sworn, 
And one is Dead, and one Unborn. 


e sin; yet think to scape the ills] 
Dhat Life hath taught us 


In every ear the Devil thrills, 
In all the world there's none like 
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» Ghe Benedict hath but one house, q 


q Dhe Bachelor a score. 
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45 A Fish on each finger. a Pearl in my 
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ben golden Sunbeams rill not, 
Ohe Jewel shines but ill. 


Though long thou hast 
prayed ? 


Pear. O Sahib. weeps but 


Cheap is always weeping. 
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hat home called “Flome” is false. 
J know: 
Wy home. in truth, is soft and 
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And pet. as homeward now J go 


Now. they never catch a cold! 
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q Do con the Roran's page: 
She Cat has killed a thousand. Nice, 
And makes a pilgrimage. 


lo Hassan turns from craft and 
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Ohe torrid Sun melts mountain Snows. |% 


When Anger comes, then Wisdom goes. N 
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ree Comradeship was ours in 
work and play: 
Our Friendship strengthened 
till, we knew not how. 


its day. 8 
We shared one sorrow what can part » 
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“Like an ant on a fire-stich lit at both 


et the Rock fall on the Crock, 
Or the Crock upon the Rock. 8 
Ohe shock will break the Crock. q 


Own the acs in Fortune's bloom: 
Should Fortune fail thee, be its Groom. 
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bis under the rose, 


But it's true to the letter: 
| Ohe Wan thinks he knows, | 


But the Woman knows better. 


Before thou hast forded the River. O 1 
Brother, | N 
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diverse creeds we worship, 
thou and J: 
Ghe Ear of One Alone re- 
ceives our prayer. 
“Each turns his face in longing toward |® 
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“Earth laughs at him who calls a place < 


Do see his Secret Soul reflected there. 


Ohe King shall beg. the Beggar mount 
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he Chiefs that peasants choose 


- Ghey ne’er will be afraid of. 
Dhe Jdol-Carver worships not: 
He knows what gods are made of. 


blindly, 
Grust a Grifler, trace a Lie, 
Great a Selfish Craven kindly. 


Goil and hoard in sweat and fear? 


Woney’s good. but much too dear! 


CLS 


he Rope is burned: Its twist- 


‘ ings still 
Ohe pallid Ash retains. 


: = Man is dead: What good and ill 
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IK What’: s in the Welon’s Heart, the 
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od gives where gifts are vain, | 
Mor, giving, tires. 


—! Wan grudging gives to gain 
His own desires, 


Ne Beard is burning!” one will cry. 
Another lights his Pipe thereby. 


I wisdom aids the world!” 
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Ghat secret thought of great 


Ohe Sea-gull sleeps with upturned feet 


Go catch the Sky, if that should fall. 
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4 Ghe Shard returned to its < 
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| 2 “Why didst thou spit within the Sacred 
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oil till pour blood is cold, 
N Drudge till the grave is won: 
P an is the slave of Gold, 
9 Gold is the slave of none. 
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Crocodile, why do vou weep 
When Gunga in freshet is 
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HShe Crane that waited for the Sea to 
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> Not now!” he cried in fright and 


Danger he challenges, laughing and 


singing,— 
Grasping the Giger’s moustaches, and 


swinging. 


error lurks along the way. 
Blorror where the moon lies 


> Ghe Sword is the Olive Teaf's Brother: 
< One Blade in its sheath keeps another. 
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he Fool met Fate. ar 
Raiden. say, 
Where goest thou?” 998 he 
And Fate replied, “Fold on thy way 


Shou Man. — follow thee!” 


A Pampered Prince will taste the 
Choice, alone. | 
TA Starving Dog will bolt a Saltless 


< Stone. 


an Tove devise N 
Ghat Tove shall not be seen? 2 | 
May; Eyes meet Eyes, 
And Love slips out between. 


Dhe Wan that hath a trade must work 
thereat. ö 
Dhe Barber, lacking custom. shaved a 


WLAN, 


p Cage of gold is hung with sith: » 
Ghe Hing and Court delight q 


D wo Sparrows for one rice-grain made 


a riot. < 
She Cat was Arbitrator :— alli is quiet. 8 
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Among the Blind the one- eyed Wan is 
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ems are lustrous, Youth is bold; 
Ohis is sure: 
Pearls grow yellow, Wen grow 


» : 


4 
4 8 
< An Owl will lead vou to a cave. 


2 
7 5 = 

hen toil is o'er, the Pipe is good. 
N And after bathing, sleep and 
5 food: 
<q But Smoking brings delight to none 


N In darkness. hunger, storm or sun. 
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Who sports with ruffians earns bis 
broken bones. 

What business had the Eggs to dance 

With Stones? 
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Avoid suspicion: When vou re walk- 


ing through N 
Your neighbor's melon- patch. don't tie 


vour shoe. 
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In daytime soundly beat, hung up at 


“Demon, sich of single life. 
In Lanka wed a Nonkey Wife: 


Dhe whence arose, by Heaven's 
(Tal Das declares), the English Race. 
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Appraise the Spring before you drink 
the Water. 

Observe the Wother ere pou take the 

Daughter. 


as Baby Bird's Heaven is hea Es with 


: a Feather. 
2 Go Feet that wear Sandals the whole 


earth is Leather. 


he rankling wound your Anger 


Ghat easy. careless Laugh 
may heal. 


And hurts. yet sore from Biting Steel, | 


Are cured by sportive Flash of Blade. 


is head is rather thick. 
But he isn't all a fool: 
Ile knew the Ox might kick. 
So he stood behind the Mule. 
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Ghat waste your days in 
wanton revel :) N 
Ohe Fiend is wrong to tempt the Nan. iy 
But Wan is wrong to tempt the Devil. 


Ben Ali. Ram Chunder and Jussuf 


are tall, 
But the Nan with the Club is the Boss 
of them all. 
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Gell, O Fount of Virtue, what are the 
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Ghe Ass knows seven ways to swim < 
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N will go wrong 


go wrong 
(Ohe tongue is a scourge with a bath 
in the thong). 


4 Dhe Fair is dull as a sermon's end 
2 Do him with never a Coin to spend. 


brink into Hell’s abodes, 
ok erleap the sun—_ 
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| | Death is the Camel Black that kneels |f 
| Unbid. at every gate. 
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e wells are dry: the cattle die 
‘oi Amid the shriveled grain. 
Above, the crown of the bead 


Below. the sole of the 11 is burnt: 
iQ O Great God, let it rain!” 


a | %| Ghe Foe that hurts me ise TD hardly 
| “4 fear: 
K She Friend that helps me not. is never 


dear. 


Sugar is pleasant and pias — 8 
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| But not so sweet as Peace. N 
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VA Shower of Honey on a Sugar Shed 
‘| Is shamed by speech of Lovers newly 


thousand times J dived, pet 
found 


No Pearl; the fault was not 7 
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Smile at Wrongs thou canst not tight; 
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Kiss the Hand thou darest not bite. 
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that J may steal!“ 
„O Allah.“ prays the sl Ie ‘endow 
with meat 
Wy Lord, who, being filled, shall bid me 


Who gives a Wan a Child to nurse, 
Or trusts a Woman with a Purse? 


Tal Mir's Cat is grown too fat 
8 n . bunt her prey and anoles 


A mouse ine saw and wagged her paw 
Go bid her Waster catch it. 
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In want and fever's burning 


Dhou art thy Mother's Son. 


God that makes the Lag to live, 
Shall Man ask and Ghou not give? 
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hoose: Peace or Death! What 
good is life 
In hate and fear? 
“Let One, or Both: or else our Strife 
Be buried here! 


I stoned the Mango Gree and sweet 
fruit fell. 
Wy Foe misuseth me,— ll use him 
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weak, and yet among 8 
Dhe silent Geeth it wells, and talks all E 


Vet takes no harm: — how clever is 1 
the Gongue! — 


. EE scolds at the Ghunder, she scowls 
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8 at the light. 
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to fight! F 
n evil days 
Draw good from every harm. 
2 Ib roof’s ablaze ?— 


Ohe Flames will keep vou warm. 
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Days.” 


he Main of June with crystal 
spears 
Assails the Nold. Our 


acres thrive, 


And Famine’s Footprint disappears, 
And Five becomes as Obirty-five. 
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A Word informs the Wise at once: 


A Hundred Lashes teach the Dunce. 
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Gen thousand Beauties glow in Gems 
and Gold; 
In Tove, ten million more. 


Do all their own repasts: 
Ghe Swan cats Pearls. or fasts. 


he Donkey turns an hungry eve |% 
pon the fields all bare and dry, 
Ghen waxes fat. the happy 
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He think he's eaten all the grass! 
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AK Tie has no beginning. 
No Liar owns to sinning. 


— 


VN 


we 


Y 
2 


S 
INH Betel Nuts 37 
ere stripped as bare as a bone! 
Ohe Dhief and his Stick 
were Gwo, 


My Father and J were all alone. 
So. pray. what could we do? 
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Within the Gemple thrives the Scamp. 
Dis darkest underneath the Tamp. 


he Jackals show their teeth. the 
Monkeys chatter, 
Ohe puissant Sparrows blus- 


ter,— does it matter? 
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» Ghe Wit and Spur subdue the restive — 
Horse, 


Ghouah gentlest hands re, Knit the 
silken Chain l 
Of Severed Friendship, still the Hnots 


remain. 


Ohe Rains have come! Ohe Rice- 
blades spring! 


Ohe Farmer cares not who is Ring! 
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shall quail! 


|’ Owas not enough to steal the batter <= 
Ohe Vixen sniffed, and shook her tail! 


We measure Gowers by the Shadows 


thrown, i. 6 
And Great Wen by the Slanders idly 
blown. | | 
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When Fate's grim iests ar 
hurled. 

What's Death to you 
Is Fun for all the world. 


She's vain and saucy, proud and idle,— 


An Old Mare with a New Red Bridle q 
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he eager Fish 1 
Nepents within the Nel. 
Young lovers Wish. . 


< But cured his cough. | 
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“Like the Horns that grew on the 
Donkey’s Head! 


Wis sympathy is cold: Beneath 


Ghe Weeping Eyes are Laughing 
Deeth. 


4 sand ae above, 
Upon her pours a flood of tender light. 


‘ 


W 

2 Oh. Gime and Space are naught to 
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8 them that love! 

77 Whose hands are clever, Labors all his N 
8 days: 

Whose Dongue is clever, Speahs — the 


World obeys. 


y Sair hung low. a glossy 
Braid; 


0 
y Our Tove. the Love of Youth and Waid, 
< Go which all other Love is Sin! 
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b Ghe Roots of Strife are three, all told: 
“A Woman first. then Land, then Gold. 
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ove must love, and Tove must 


Who the flame of Love may 


< smother! | 
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mixes Pills. 
* Fifty Dishes lie One Hundred Fils. 


4) You only Saw! — J'll tell pou what 
I Heard! 
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Ghe second day we styled him & 
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She third, Our Caller’: at the end 
4 Of seven days. A Very Pest! 
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Forbear to hill him for the sake 


rr departs with dawning 
light; 


Nine epes are dark with 


Sorrow. 
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1 like the Golden Knife: unfit, q 
ber say. 
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he Butter that the Farmer sold 
was bad: 
Ghe Merchant's weights were 
false, and oo as air; 


A was glad. 
f q And yet the Bargain that they made 


was fair. 


q Ohe Judge. though knowing naught, 


must try to tell 
What Plaintiff and oa know 
too well. 


he Farmer prays for Vain, 
Ghe Washerman for Sun: 
If Prayers were not in vain 
Ohe World would be undone. 


A Garden Wall is easy leaping: 
77 Dhe Blind Wan's Wife is in God's 
Keeping. 
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o all the World thy Bosom’s 
Joy disclose, 
So Men shall envy thee thy 
High Estate: 
But let thine own Roof cover all thy 
Woes— 
Die not thy Groubles to the Village 
Gate! 


My own good Son is a Son indeed: 
Wy Neighbor's Son is a Worthless 


hey find life sweet 

Obat Earn and Eat; 
8 And they will earn 
8 hal Lose and Learn. 


q Fair is the Hope of a distant day: 


Blue are the Hills that are far away. 
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he Donkey to the Camel said, 
Ilow dainty are your feet!” 
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Promise may be broken 
Ghat’s made when Youth is 
new, N 
But not the Promise spoken 

Dwixt Ghirty-Geeth-and-Gwo. 
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<q Who goes to Law cries out. Alack! 
Come. Poverty. sit on my bach!“ 


009 Madam Cat, you've bitten 
G off my Gail; 
— — Now let me go, to squeah | 


And rummage shelf and cupboard, tooth 


and nail; 
For Life is sweet, een to a Gailless 
Mouse. 


She Jar of Wine for the Rich Man's 
Hall; 

She 1 Spring is the Friend of N 
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In all my Life I've never seen such 
rains!” 


Nust cracks the empty Pan: 
Sloth breaks the Husbandman, 
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Ghe Pen hath reached the Bottom of the Scroll, 
And. gladder still, the Pundit writes. Ohe 
— 


7 4 i Phi 


Q00K LIBRgS 
Oo 1 
PACIFIC SCHOOL 


OF RELIGION 


GTU Librar 


WAU 


3 2400 00409 1884 


PRINTED IN U.S.A. 


